The mafl Umcnthblc Tragedlc 

And new prepare your throats: Lauinia come, 

Receaue the blood, and when chat they arc dead. 

Let me gee grinde their bones to powder fmali) 

And with this hatefull liquour temper it* 

Andin that paff elec their vilde heads be baktc, 

Conie, come, be euery one officious, 
r omakc this banket, which I wiffi may prone 
More rtemc and bloody then the Cemauresfeaft* 

He cun their throats. 

Sorsovv bring theming for lie play the Cooke, 

And fee them ready againfi their Mother comes. 

Exeunt* 

Enter Lficiftii tJMarcttty And the (jothet. 
■■'Lsscim* Vncklec^*rF#/,fincefi$my fathers minde 
That 1 rcpairetoRome,lani content* 

(jotb. And ours with thine befall what Fortune will# 
htitius. Good Vnckle tike you in this barbarous Mom % 
This rauenous Tiger, this sccurfed deuill, 

Let him receaue no ftillenancc, fetter him* 

Till he be brought vntothe Emperours face* 
f or teftimony of her foulc proceedings : 

And fee the Anabufii ofourfriends be ftrong>, 

3 feare the Emp#rour meancs no good tors. 

Aioore* Some. deijill whifper curfcs inmineeare* 

And prompt me that my tongue may vtterforjh, 

The venemous malliceof my fwelling heart. 

Luctus. Away inhumane dogge, vnhallowcdflauc P 
Sirs, helpe ourvnckle to conuey him in f 
The crumpets /hew the Empcrour is at hand. 

Soxnd T t umpetSy Enter Emperonr and Emprejfc’) with 
Tribunes and others ♦ 

King. What, hath the firmament moefunnes then one? 

hncipr 


r it,"-!* 


dfTitM Andronicus* 

' Lucius. Whatfewrtesittheeto ^^rtiteSwpwle. 

Marcus, Romes Emperoar f^Neph 
Thefc quarrels muft be qmetly debated, 

The feaft is ready which the careful! \Tttus % 

Hath ordained to an honourable end, . 

For peace, for loue, for lea guc and goo 

pieafe you therefore draw nte and take your P laccs ‘ 

Saturn. CMarcnsviCwiift. 


Sound trumfetsitnttr Titus like* Cooks, flactng th *™* 4ie ** 
the Table, and Lamm* Vitb * v* faster her / Me ' 0 

Titus. Welcom my gracious Lord, welcomdrea CL 

Welcome ye warlike Gothes, welcome Lucius, 

And welcome all, although the cheerebc poorc, 

Twill fill your ftomacks, pieafe you eat oht* 

Satur. Why art thou thus attired Andr omens ? 

Titus, Bccaufcl wouldbefure tohaueall well, 

To entertaine your highnes,and your Eroprefle* 

Tam. We are beholding to you good Andr onsets s, 

Tttus. Andifyourhighnesknewmy heart, you were? 

My Lord the Emperour reloluc me this. 

Was it well done of ralh Vtrg msut. 

T o flay his daughter with his owne right hand, 

Becaufe Ihc wasenforft,ftaind, and dtflowrde ? 

Satur. It was Andtomctss. 

Tttus. Your reafon mighty Lord.? 

Satur. Becaufe the girle (hould not furuhiehcr fiia®e. 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrowes-. 

Titus. A reafnn mighty,ftrong, and effectual l, 

A patterne, prefident, and liucly warrant. 

For metnoft wretched to performe the like, 

Die,die, and thy lhame with thee. 

And with thy fhame thy Fathers forrow die. be kills her. 
Saturn, What haft thou doue, vnnatuiall and vnkinde. ? 

K 2 Titus. 




